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.♦♦PREFACE... 


"Suffer  little  cbiloren  to  come  unto  me,  anO  forblo 
tbem  not,  for  of  sucb  te  tbe  ftfngoom  of  beaven." 

The  remarkable  sale  of  LITTLE  BRANCHES,  published  in 
J893,  and  LITTLE  BRANCHES  No.  2,  published  in  1896,  assures 
us  that  a  kindly  reception  is  awaiting 

LITTLE  BRANCHES  No.  3. 

Similiar  in  style  and  quality  to  those  in  the  two  preceeding 
volumes,  these  songs  are  sure  to  find  their  way  into  the  church,  home 
and  concert,  to  bless,  cheer  and  gladden  the  hearts  of  the  young  and 
old. 

Almost  the  entire  contents  is  new,  having  been  prepared  ex- 
pressly for  this  book,  and  no  songs  contained  in  the  two  previous 
volumes  will  be  found  herein.  A  number  of  Marching  Songs — always 
so  popular  with  the  children— have  been  presented:  Solos  and  Duets 
for  special  occasions,  home  and  concert  use,  have  been  added  to  a 
liberal  variety  of  other  useful  and  pleasing  compositions. 

The  thousands  of  children  who  were  instructed,  entertained  and 
made  happy  by  the  songs  of  the  first  two  books,  will  find  in  this,  the 
third,  a  still  richer  mine  of  wealth,  pleasure  and  gladness. 

"&no  wboso  sball  receive  one  eucb  little  cbilo  in  mp. 
name,  receivetb  me/' 

CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
Chicago,  111.,  J899. 
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3. 


No.  U 


Right  and  Wrong. 


[.  W.  P. 
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1.  Hap-py   are   the  lit  -  tie  chil-dren,  At  the  tho't  of  deeds  well  done, 

2.  You  can  make  this  world  an  E-den,  Newer,  brighter,  day  by  clay; 

3.  Yearning  to     o  -  bey  the   Mas-ter,    Ea-ger  -  ly    our  feet  do  run; 
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Pondering  o-ver  hearts  made  joyous, Praising  God  for  victories 
Every  time  we  ease  an  heart-ache,  We  reap  treasures  by  the 
Are  you  read  -  y  for  the  con-flict,  Right  to  love,and  wrongto 


won. 
way. 
shun? 
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Handle  With  Care. 


Judith  L.  C.  Garnett  and  C.  H.  G. 


C.  H.  G. 
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1.  Look  out,    lit-tle  woman!  Look  out,  lit-tle  man!    Do    be  just  as 

2.  Your  soul    is  the  treasure,  And  day    af-ter  day    You  make  it  as 

3.  You've  heard, little  woman,  Of  Christ  and  His  foes;And  you,  lit-tle 

4.  His  words,  you  remember,  Were"Come  unto  me!''  So  sweet-ly  He 
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care  -  ful   As     ev  -  er  you  can,  For  each  of    you  car  -  ries     a 
black     or   As  white  as  you  may ;  So  mind  what  comes  nigh  you, And 
man,   how  The  Sav  -ior    a-rose:  He  loved  lit-tle  folks,  O     So 
spake  them,  In    old    Gal -i -lee;  He  wants  us     to  serve  Him  With 
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treas  -  ure  too  rare    To    risk     a- ny  trifling,  So  "Handle  with  care!' 
heed  where  you  go — Your  soul  is    e-ter-nalFor  weal  or  for  woe. 
long,  long    a-  go.Andnow  we  must  love  Him-YoukflOW,yes,you  know 
pure  hearts.and  true;  Then  O  let's  be  care-ful  In    all  that  we     do! 
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Handle  With  Care. 


Refrain. 


1.  Lit-tle  buds  of  promise  Growing  ev-'ry  day,       All  the  care  you 

2.  Lit-tle  buds  of  promise,  God  will  on  us  smile,    We  will  for  His 
Cho. — Lit-tle  buds  of  promise, Sweet, a?id  pure, and  white;  We  are  ver-y 


give  us,     We  will  well  re-pay.      In  the  Savior's  garden   We  will 
goodness  Love  Him  all  the  while.  Stopping  not  a  min-ule,  We  will 
precious     In  tJie  Sav-ior's  sight. 
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D.  C.  Chorus. 
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sweetly  bloom;   For  the  loving  Master  There  will  give  us  room. 


grow  and  grow;  And  we  will  re-pay  you  Some  bright  day, we  know. 
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No.  4.  How  Happy  I  Would  Be. 


Rev.  T.  C.  N. 
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Rev.  T.  C.  Neal. 
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i.  If     I  could  fly  like  a  bird  with  wings,  If     I  could  sing  as    an 

2.  If     I  was  a  king  like  Da-vid  of   old,     If    I,    like  Solomon, had 

3.  If     I     be  faith-ful,     good  and  true,  And  do  the  best     that 
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sings.  If     I  could  shine  like  a     sun     or    star,     How 

-told,    If     I  could  preach  like  the  mighty  Paul,    How 

do,  Then  sure-ly     Je  -  sus  will  say"Well  done;"Then  how 
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Chorus. 
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hap-py 
hap-py 
hap-py 
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I  would 
I  would 
I    shall 

I         I 


be!  But  I  can  sing  for  Je 
be!  But  I  can  sing  for  Je- 
be!     So     I    will  sing    for  Je- 
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sus,  And  I  can 
sus,  And  I  can 
sus,  And  I  will 
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love  Him, 
love  Him, 
love  Him, 


too;  And 
too;And 
too;  And 
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I  can  ev-er  praise  Him 
I  can  ev-er  praise  Him 
I  will  ev-er  praise  Him 


In  all 
In  all 
In  all 


I  say  and  do. 
I  say  and  do. 
I  say  and  do. 
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Friend  of  Little  Children. 


Rev.  Neal  A.  McAulay. 
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1.  Wearehappy     little  children,  Walking  in  the  narrow  way; 

2.  We  are  lit-  tie  lambs  of  Jesus,  And  our  Shepherd's  voice  we  know 

3.  Weave  lit- tie     bi-ble  scholars, Learning  in  God's  holy  word 

4.  We  are  precious  lit-tle  jewels,  Beau-ti-ned  by  grace  di-vine; 
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Singing  our  Redeemer's  praises,  Serving  Him  from  day  today. 
We  will  fol-low  where  He  leadeth, Singing  sweetly  as  we  go. 
How  the  Savior  came  from  glo-vy,Came  to  lead  us  back  to  God. 
Soon  to    be  with  Christ  in  glo-ry,    In  His  di  -  a-dem  to  shine. 
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Chorus.  ^ 
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Je-  sus,  Friend  of  little  children,  Shield  us  in  Thinearms  of  love. 
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Guide  us    by  Thy  Ho-ly  Spir-it   Safe  in- to  Thy  home  a-bove. 
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We  Are  Little  Travelers. 


Ida  M.  Budd. 
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i.  We      are    lit  -  tie     trav'lers, 

2.  When  the  skies  are     bend-ing 

3.  So  thro'  cloud  and  sun-shine 


On  our  jour-ney 
Blue  and  fair  a  ■ 
We  will  trav  -  el 


home; 
bove, 
on, 


To 

And 
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our  r 


ther's  dwell-ing  We  at  last  shall 
the  flow' is  are  bloom-ing  Sweet  in  field  and 
d  the  shining     man-sions,Where  our  Lord  has 
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If      we  trust  the  pro-mise       Of  the    pre-cious  word 

In    the  glow-ing  sun-shine      We   can  see    His  smile, 

Fol-low-ing   our  Sav-ior  Where  He  leads  the  way, 
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Spok  -  en  to  His  own  by  Christ  our 
And  our  glad  hearts  praise  Him  All  the 
Till        at      last        we      en  -  ter  Heav'n's  bright 
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Lord, 
while, 
day. 
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We    are     lit  -  tie       trav'lers, 
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Marching  on     our 
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Lit      -      -      tie 

We  are    lit  -  tie     trav'-lers, 
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Hap-py     all     the       day; 
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said, 
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Song  of  Praise. 


Ada  Blenkhorn. 
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i.  Stepping  light-ly,  singing  brightly  Car-ols  full  of    cheer, 

2.  Soft  -  ly    stealing,  meekly  kneeling  In  the  place  of     pray'r, 

3.  Nev  -  er    fail-ing — all-pre-vail-ing    Is   His  ten-der    love; 
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Mu-sic  swelling,  sweet-ly  tell-ing  Of  the  Sav-ior  dear. 
Voic-es  rais-  ing,  Je  -  sus  praising  For  His  lov-ing  care. 
On  us   fall-  ing,  gen-  tly    call- ing    To   His  home  a   -  bove. 


Chorus 


Swell  the  strain, the  hap-py  strain, Let  the  joy-  ful    ech-oes  ring; 


fcU 


££ 


-P— *-— * — # 5 — r# » * , 


Voic-  es  raise  the  notes  of  praise  To  Christ  the  children's  King. 
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No.  8 

Jennie  Wilson 


Little  Hands  Are  Useful,  Too. 


i.    In     the    vine-yard  of    the  Mas  -  ter 

2.  While  the    old  -  er,  strong-er  toil  -  ers 

3.  While  for  Christ  we  seek    to  la  -  bor, 
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There  are  tasks  for 
Gar  -  ner  in  the 
Fair  -  est  flow'rs  we 
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all  to  do;  Tho'  His  work  needs  stren< 
fruit-ful  yield,  Lit-tle  hands  may  al  - 
oft   may  find;    Glad-ly    He'll    ac  -  cept 
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;th  and  wisdom,  Lit-tle 
so  gath  -  er  Precious 
the   gar-lands  Lov-ing 
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Chorus. 
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hands  are     use 

-  ful,    too. 

glean-ings     in 

the  field. 

-    Lit  -  tie  hands   are 

use  -  ful 

lit   -  tie  hands  have  twined. 
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too,  Lit  -  tie  hands  are  use  -  ful, 

use  -ful, too,       ^       v 


J r- 


*--f-i 
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use  -  ful,  too. 
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No.  9. 

Ida  M.  Budd. 


Little  Pilgrims. 


Dr.  S.  B.  JACK90N. 


^ri^-t— r-T—*-n — r~ 

1 N 1 1 

itb  i***    m       m       d       a         \ 

1*1        k.      k.     J 

PTr    }A                                       0 

V         N      « 

& 

V  \)           Ht                                                      9             J 

J             :           ! 

J- 

i.  We     are    lit  -  tie    pil 

2.  Keeping  close  to     Je 

3.  Keep-ing  close  to     Je 
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-grims,  Walk-ing     in     the 

-  sus,    Trust-ing    in    His 

-  sus,    Some  day   by    and 

light, 

care, 

by 
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Bear-ing     ti  -  ny  cross  -  es,  Wear-ing  gar-ments  white. 
All    our    lit  -  tie  cross  -  es,     He  will  help   us     bear. 
We  shall  find   a     wel  -  come    Far    be-yond  the     sky. 
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Keep-ing  close   to      Je  -  sus,  In     the    nar-row  way, 

He     will  keep  our  white  robes  Spot-less,  pure  and  clean, 

And    in  some  bright  man-sion  Of    that  land    so  fair, 
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Go  -  ing  home  to  heav  -  en, 
He  will  make  us  ev  -  er 
We  shall  dwell  for-ev    -    er, 
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And  e  -  ter  -  nal  day. 

Free  from  guilt  and  sin. 

Safe  with  Je  -  sus  there 
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Little  Pilgrims. 
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We      are       lit  -  tie        pil  -  grims,  March,  march,  march! 
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Keep  -  ing   close     to        Je    -    sus,  March,  march,  march! 
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We     are      lit  -  tie     pil -grims  Robed  in     gar-ments  white, 
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Keep-ing  close  to     Je  -   sus,    Walk-ing     in    the  light. 
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No.  JO.  Lamb  of  Jesus. 

Lizzie  De  Armond.  Adolph  Jesreal. 
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1.  We    are  lambs  of       Je  -  sus; 

2.  Lov  -ing  -  ly     He   calls      us 

3.  Ev  -  'ry  name  He  know  -  eth; 

4.  If       we     on  -  ly      fol  -  low, 


In  His  pas-tures    fair, 

When  we    go      a  -  stray; 

Safe  -  ly    He  will    keep 

He  will  lead    us    home 


Day  and  night  He  leads      us  With    a  watch-ful    care. 

Such   a     ten  -  der  Shep  -  herd  We  should  all     o  -  bey. 

E'en  the  weak-est  lamb  -  kin  For    He  loves  His  sheep. 

To     His  fold    in  heav  -  en,  Nev  -  er    more    to  roam. 


m^ 


=t 


4=t 


^ 


6? 

Chorus. 
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We  are  lambs,     lit  -  tie  lambs,  Nev-er     can    we       stray 
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If    we    fol -low     Te    -  sus, 
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And  His  voice  o      -    bey. 
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No*  II.      Something  For  My  Savior. 


Jennie  Wilson. 


John  Tibballs. 


1.  I  would  be     a  con-stant  light,  Beaming  with  a    lus  -  ter  bright, 

2.  I  would  be     a  reap  -  er  true    In     the  fields  so  white  to  view, 

3.  I  would  be     a   voice    to  tell  How  our  Lord  loved  us  so  well, 

4.  I  would  live  for  Christ,  so  He  May  be     glo  -  ri  -  fied  in    me, 
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Guid-ing  err  -  ing  ones   a-right — A  light  that  shines  for  Je  - 

Where  the    la  -  bor  -  ers  are  few — A  harv  -  est  -  er     for  Je  - 

That  He  came  on  earth  to  dwell — A  voice  to  speak   for  Je- 

Through  the  grace  that  others  see — A  life    all  spent  for  Je  - 
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Chorus. 

4-      s 


•>— » 


■1EZ±% 


For     Je-sus,    for     ]e-sus, 


I     will  la  -  bor     all  my  days,  yes 
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I  would  work  for  Je-sus'  praise,  Do  something  for  my  Sav 
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The  Story  of  Love. 


Ida  M.  Budd. 

Oban  Williams. 

( 
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I.  Pret  -  ty 

rose  bloom-ing 

so 

bright  on     your  spray, 

2.  Lit  -  tie 

bird    trill  -  ing 

so 

mer  -  ry      and    clear, 

3.  Lit  -  tie 

brook  danc-ing 

and 

spark-ling    with   glee, 

4.  Lit  -  tie 

ones  blithesome 

and 

hap  -  py      and     gay, 

PT" 
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Breath-ing      in  fra-grance  your  short    life        a  -  way, 

Greet  -  ing     the  morn  -  ing    with  glad  -  ness    and  cheer, 

Rip-pling   and  dim-pling     as  gay      as      can      .be, 

Sing  -  ing      so  sweet  -  ly     your  beau  -  ti    -    ful      lay, 


M 


£t=fc 


-b-rv-b — "* ~ 

-N        "* 

L ah^ 

JLk  1/,             ,   r 

f          Q0 

m 

/m17  ?  \i    *      h* 

#          •"          J 

h>«  • 

iM;    f  v          a* 

0          J 

'y      ^'j 

J                  n 

What     is 
What     is 
What     is 

While  the 

the     mes  -  sage     you 
the    word     in     your 
the      les  -  son  you're 
swift    mo-  ments    are 

L 

bring    me 

sweet  voice 

teach  -  ing 

pass  -  ing 

to 
I 

to 
a  - 

\ 
-  day, 
hear, 
me, 
way, 
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The  Story  of  Love. 
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Chorus. 


What  is    the    sto  -  ry    you  tell  ?    v 

As    they  so    joy  -  ful  -  ly  trill?  ? 

As    you  are   flow-ing     a  -  long? 

What  is     the  theme  of  your  song?, 

-0- 


O 
Yes, 


'tis    love!    the 
'tis    love!    the 


1/      <J 
love  of  the  Father,  Watching  His  own  from  His  heaven  above; 

love  of  the  Father, Watching  His  own  from  His  heaven  above; 
■ft.  #.#.#.        #.     .0.     #.     JL  JL 
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Has  He  not  bid-den  us    tell  one  an  -oth-er  The  wonderful 
Has  He  not  bid-den  us    tell  one  an -oth-er  \Omit 

is    is    is  _^_ 
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sto-ry   of    love? 


]      The  wonderful  sto-ry    of    love? 

It 
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No.  13. 


Jesus  Hears  Me* 


Kate  Ulmer. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


■  is  l_      r  ra 

i.    Je-sus  hears  me  when  I  pray,     He  will  never     turn     a-way; 

2.  He  will  keep  me  ev-'ry-where;    I     am  safe  with  -  in  His  care; 

3.  He  will  lead  me  with  His  hand,  To  that  bright  and  better  land. 
I         h    I         IS  I  )         h 
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He   will    lis-ten      to    my  call,  For  He  loves  the  children  all. 

Sa  -  tan's  pow'r  I  need  not  fear  While  my    Sav-ior    is      so  near. 

Where  the  white-robed  children  sing  Sweetest  praise  to  heaven's  King. 


r— 1— 1- 
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Chorus. 
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Te    -    sus    will     hear 


me 


bf  '  J. 


Te    -    sus    will     keep     me, 
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Je  -  sus    will    lead     me         If 


J     will     fol  -  1( 
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Him. 
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No.  14. 


Little  Soldiers. 


Maky  B.  SHUS8. 


J.  H.  RUEBUSH. 
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Lit  -  tie    sol-diers     in      the  field,  Fight-ing  for  the     Lord; 

See  the  glo-rious  ban  -  ner  wave,  Love,  our  mot -to       true; 

"Who-so-ev  -  er     will   may  come."Come  with  us    to-day! 

Soon  we'll  reach  the  shin-ing  land,    See    our  Sav-ior's     face; 

■#-•#-  -0-  ■&-  ■#-  -0-       -0-       -0- 
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-w 
Christ,  our  cap-tain     and  our  shield,  Guards  us  with 

All   our    sol-diers,  good  and  brave,  Keep  it      full 
Christ,  our  cap-tain,    shel-ters    all       In      the     nar  - 

Fur  each  one     of     our  great  band  He's  pre  -  pared 
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His  word. 

in  view. 

row  way. 

a  place. 
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Chorus. 
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tie  friends,  come    a  .  long,  Join    our  youth  -  ful     band; 
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We  are  march-ing,  march-ing      on  T'ward  the  hap 
+     +     +     +       +       +       +  hhh 
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land. 
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No.  15.  Happy  Little  Pilgrims. 


Kate  Ulmer. 


Oran  Williams. 
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i.  We  are  hap  -  py     lit  -  tie  pil-grims,  Sing-ing   as     we     go; 

2.  We  are  fear -less    lit  -  tie  pil-grims,  Sa  -  tan  can-not  harm, 

3.  We  are  thank-ful    lit  -  tie  pil-grims,  For  His  love  so  great, 


Sje 


[  r   r  | 


Walk-ing  in  our  Sav-ior's  footsteps,  Who  hath  loved  us  so. 
For  our  Sav-ior  leads  us  on-ward,  By  His  might-y  arm. 
Who  hath  died  that    we  might  en  -  ter  Heav-en's  pearl- y  gate. 
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Chorus. 
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Sing  -  ing,  sing  -  ing,  sing  -  ing,  Sing  -  ing     all      the      way; 
N       A        *-        A        *-         m  M.        JL        S- 
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March-ing,  march-ing,  march-ing,     To     the     land      of     dav 
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Around  the  Throne. 
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1.  Around   the  throne  of  God  in  heav'n, Thousands  of  children  stand: 

2.  In  flow-ing  robes  of  spot-less  white, See  ev'  -  ry    one    ar-rayed: 

3.  What  bro't  them  to  that  world  above,  That  heav'n  so  bright  and  fair, 

4.  Be-cause  the    Sav-ior  shed  His  blood,  To  wash   a-way  their  sin; 
5. On  earth  they  sought  the  Savior's  grace,On  earth  they  lo  v  'd  His  name: 
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Children, whose  sins  are     all     for-giv'n,  A     ho  -  ly,    hap-py  band, 
Dwell-ing  in     ev   -  er-last-ing  light  And  joys  that  nev-er  fade. 

Where  all     is  peace.and  joy, and  love; How  came  those  children  there? 

Bathed  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood,  Be-hold  them  white  and  clean. 

So  now  they    see  His    bless-ed  face, And  stand  be-fore  the  Lamb. 
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Chorus 
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Sing-ing  glo  -  ry,     glo  -  ry,     Glo  -  ry     be     to     God     on     high, 
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Sing-ing  glo  -  ry,     glo  -  ry,     Glo  -  ry     be     to     God     on  high. 


No.  J  7.        We.  Too,  are  Growing. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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i.  Sing  a  pret  -  ty  sto  -  ry,  How  a  tree  'grows  up, 
2.  Then  the  lit  -  tie  root  -  lets  Deep  7and  deep  -  er  go, 
5,     So      the  12stem  grows  larg-er,    High  -  er,  ,3high  -  er      now; 
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In      the  2leaf  -   y      for  -  est,     From    an       a  -  corn  cujT' 

And      a    stem,    up-spring-ing,    Soon    8be-gins      to  grow. 

Some  dav   we      dis  -  cov  -  er     There's  14a      lit  -   tie  bough. 
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4  Un  -  der-neath  the     ground, 
Breez  -  es  10kiss      it,     too; 
Spring-ing    all        a  -  round, 


First,  the  3a  -  corns, plant-ed 
Rain-drops  9fall  up  -  on  it, 
Oth  -  ers,  now,  and  oth  -  ers, 


2=t 
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^%TI9 
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Drink-ing    in       the  mois-ture, 
Gold  -  en    sunbeams  coax      it 
Leaves, 2so  green  and  gloss  -  y, 


Soon   new  life       is       found. 
Fur-ther  ntoward  the  blue. 
On     the  branch-es      found. 
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Chorus. 
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We,  too,  are  Growing. 
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We,    5too, 
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are  grow  -  ing,       Like 

a      for    - 
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est      tree; 
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we  6be, 
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dear  Sav  -  ior,    Grow 
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-ing    up 

for     Thee. 
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1.  Raise  arms,  2,  and  flutter  fingers. 
posed  acorn.  5.  Point  to  self.  0.  Clasp 
fingers.  8.  Lift  hands  a  little.  9l  Raise 
gers.  10.  Move  right  arm  to  and  fro. 
and  thumbs.  13.  Lift  hands  higher  and 
point  the  same  way. 


3.  Sink  down  to  floor,  4  and  drop  sup- 
hands,  close  eyes.  7.  Arms  down,  move 
arms,  and  bring  down  with  fluttering  fin- 
11.  Point  up.  12.  Make  circle  of  fingers 
higher.    14.  Point  to  supposed  bo ngh,  all 


No.  18. 


The  Lord's  Prayer. 
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Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  |  be  Thy  name,  ||  Thy 
kingdom  come,  Thy  will  be  done  in  |  earth,  as  it  j  is  in  |  heaven. 

Give  us  this  day  our  |  daily  |  bread,  ||  And  forgive  us  our  trespasses, 
as  we  forgive  |  them  that  |  trespass  a-  |  gainst  us. 

And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  |  us  from  |  evil;  ||  For 

Thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power  and  the  |  glory  for-  |  ever 

and  I  ever.  II  A-  I  men. 
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No.  19. 

Rev.  Isaac  Kaylok. 


Sunbeams. 


FM 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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Sfe: 


i.  Speak  kind -ly    to  the  err  -ing  one  you  meet up-on  the  way; 

2.  Speak  gent-ly  to  the  wand'ringone!  O  do  not  scold  or  frown; 

3.  Speak  sweetly  to  the  care-  less  one,  in   ac-cents  soft  and  low; 


The  burdened  heart  is  yearning  for   a  word  that  you  may  say. 
Re-mem-ber  that  his  brow  may  someday  wear  a  star-ry  crown. 
Tell     of    the  pa-tient  Sav-ior  and  His  love,  where'er  you  go. 


With  anxious  heart  and  smiling  face  tell  of  the  Sav-ior' s  love, 
Be     pa-tient;  soft  in     pathos  speak;  in  earn-est  try    to     win 
Re-mem-ber  that  when  thou  thyself  wert  deep  in  sin  and  night; 

-0 — r# # • * 


v  s  tr    -    -    1  ^ 

And  point  the  way  that  leads  to  ev  -  er-last  -  ing  life  a  -  bove. 
A  precious  jew-el,  priceless  gem,tho'  stain'd  with  guilt  and  sin. 
A  ten  -  der  word,  a  winning  smile,  bro't  comfort,  joy  and  light. 
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Sunbeams* 
Chokus.  Faster. 
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Sun-beams,  sun-beams,  scat-ter  them    clay     by      day;.... 

glad  -  ly,  day     by  day; 
-#-T —     r—    — 0-^-t  0 0 0 —  — 0 .« * — * 
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Sun-ljeams,  sun-beams,  scat-ter  them    all     the     way,.  .  .  . 

a  -  long  the  way, 
P— ? — 0----9— — 0-±-  -0. 0 0- » 9 — r0 0 — 0 . 
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Sunbeams,  sunbeams,  scat-ter  them  while  you  may,.  .  .  .  Wher- 

free-ly,  while  you  may, 
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e'er  you  be,    on  land   or    sea,     Scatter  them  all  the    way. 
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No.  20. 

Chas.  H.  Gabkiel. 


God  is  Love* 


Beethoven,  Arr. 
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Whisper' d  by  the  ev'ningbreeze.Chanted  in    the state-ly  trees, 

In  the       si-lence  of  the  night,  In  the     bu  -  sy  morning  light, 
'Tis  the  theme  of  bird  andbee,Flow'r,and  breeze.and  land, and  sea; 
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Sung  by  brooklet     in  the  vale,  Shout-ed    in 

In  the  murm'rings  on  the  shore,  In    the  crashing  thunder's  roar, 
Ev-'ry  thing  in      rapture  cries,  And  the     answer  from  the  skies, 
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dim. 
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Hear  it  ring-ing:  "God  is  love!"Gladness  bringing,'*God  is  love!" 
Hear  it  peal-ing:  "God  is  love!"Soft  -  ly  steal-ing,"God  is  love!" 
Tells  the sto  -  ry:  "God  is    love!"Speaks  Hisglo-ry,  "God  is  love!" 


Sweetest  words  be-low, — a-bove;  "God  is  wis-dom,  God  is  love." 
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No.  21.      Holy  Bible,  Book  Divine, 

John  Burton. 


C.  D.  E. 
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1.  Ho-lybi-ble,  book  divine.     Precious  treasure  thou  art  mine; 

2.  Mine  to  chide  me  when  I  iove,  Mine  to  show  a  Sav-ior's  love; 

3.  Mine  to  com-fort     in  distress,  SufPring  in     this    wil-der-ness; 

4.  Mine  to   tell    of    joys    to  come,  And  the  reb  -el  sin-ner's  doom; 


1 
Mine  to  tell  me,  whence  I  came,  Mine  to  teach  me  what  I  am. 

Mine  Thou  art  to  guide  and  guard  ;Mine  to   punish     or  reward. 

Mine  to  show  by   liv  -  ing  faith,   Man  can  triumph   o-ver  death. 
Oh,  thou  ho  -  lv  book    di-vine,  Pre-cious  treasure, thou  ait  mine. 


n 


f=5=F 


Chorus. 
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O     ho  ly     bi  -  ble,      Pre-cious    treas-ure,  thou  art  mine; 
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No.  22.         Be  a  Golden  Sunbeam. 


Isaac  Naylou. 

1 

Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Be        a     gold  - 

2.  When  the  way 

3.  Be        a     gold  - 

en     sun  - 
is    gloom 
en    sun  - 

beam,     ra    -    di  -  ant     and  bright, 
-  y,      cheer     it     with       a     song, — 
beam,  bright, and  pure,    and    fair; 
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Chas-ing   from  life's  path 
Ban  -  ish  mist   and  shad 
With  thy  smiles  and  son  - 
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as      you 
light-  en 
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night; 
long; 

care; 
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With 

thy  gold 

en 

sun  - 

light 

dry 
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tear, 

In 

the  place 

of 
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strew 

the 

fair  -  est 

flow'rs, 

With 

the  sweet- 
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from 

the 

harp      of 

love, 
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Scat  -  ter  from  the  sad  heart  all  its  doubt  and 
Wreathing  brows  with  ros  -  es  pluck'd  from  heav'n-ly 
Lure    the   sad    and  wea    -    ry          to       our   home     a   - 


fear. 

bow 'is 

bove. 


m 


He 


1— 


28 


Coyrigbt,  188*,  by  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


Be  a  Golden  Sunbeam. 


Chorus. 
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Be        a     gold  -  en    sun 
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bright, 
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Scat- ter- ins:  clouds  and  dark-ness   with  thv  shin-ins;     light: 
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ter-ing  ravs      of     sun -light  when   the  way 


is      sad. 
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No.  23. 


Step  by  Step. 


Lizzie  De  Armond. 


Dr.  S.  B.  Jackson. 


pi 


-0 0- 


5S 


i.     Step  by  step, 

2.  Step  by  step, 

3.  Step  by  step, 

-> — U 


ev    -    'ry      day  He    will     lead    us 

all  is     right,       Tho'  we      walk  by 

some     glad  day,     Home-ward    we     will 
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all  the  way;  Noth-ing  can  our  hearts  dis -may, While  we 
faith,  not  sight;  E'en  the  dark-ness  turns  to  light,  While  we 
wend  our    way;    Nev  -  er      can    we     go        a -stray, While  we 
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Chorus. 
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fol   -   low 
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fol  -  low       Je     -     sus. 
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One    step     at         a 


Efc 


time,  you  see,  Is      e-nough  for  me,     is     e-nough  for  you! 
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Step  by  Step* 
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So  we'll  follow  faith-ful-lv 
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Fol-low,  fol-low     Je 
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No.  24. 


M.  J.  L. 


Children's  Powers. 

(MOTION  SOXG.) 


Wm.  A.Mat. 


A V 
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1.  ll  have  two  hands.a  right  and  left,"2And  fingers  ten    in  number; 

2.  6Twoeyesto  see,  6two  ears  to  hear,  All  sights  and  sound  whatever; 

3.  9A  heart  and  10brain,to  feel  and  judge, "Two  feet  which  none  may  fetter 


-0 — 0 — 0 — 0  0 
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3Out  of  the  palms'  ends  they  are  cleft, ^W  ith  naught  their  use  to  cumber 

7A  tongue  to  speak  good  words  of  cheer8But  lies  and  bad  words  never 

These  pow'rs  I'll  use  without  a  grudge, 12Tomake  the  world  grow  better 

h  Fa 


1.  Expose  hands  alternately  at  words  right  and  left.  2.  Show  fingers.  3.  Point 
to  palm  of  hand.  4.  Work  fingers  bands  held  up.  5.  Indicate  eyes.  6.  Indicate 
ears;  sweeping  motion  of  right  hand  at  second  line.  7  Indicate  lips.  8.  Shake 
head  negatively.  9.  Indicate  heart.  10.  Indicate  fore-head.  11.  Indicate  feet. 
12.  Sweeping  movement  of  both  hands. 
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No.  25. 


Victory. 


C.  H.  G. 


Chas.  H.  Gabbiel. 


i.  Hap  -  py  in     the  Sav-iorwe    are  marching  on    to    glo-ry, 

2.  Clouds  and  darkness,  sin  and  er-ror — see  them  dis-ap-pear-ing, 

3.  Faith  will  bring  the  vie  -  to-ry!     re-joice,  the  day     is  breaking! 
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Sing-  ing  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  to  the  Lamb  of  Cal  -  va  -  ryT" 
As  the  hosts  of  Is  -  ra  -  el  ad-vance  in  proud  ar  -ray; 
Floods  of  gold -en    glo-ry  now    il  -  lum  -  i  -  nate  the      sky; 


All  a  -  long 
Hark!  the  bu  - 
Might-y  songs 
i — 0 0 0 — 


the  way  to  oth  -  ers  tell-ing 
gle  notes  of  the  mil-len-ni- 
of     tri-umph  from  the  Ba-bel 

-0 r0 0 0 0- 


1  1  I 


out  the    sto  -  ry — 
um    is    near-ing, 
din     a  -  wak-ing, 


I     I 
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"Je  -  sus  lives 
Glo  -  ry  hal 
Her  -  aid  now 

Jt 


He  lives!  behold  the  year  of 
le  -  lu  -  jah!  let    us  watch,  and 
the  glo  -  ry  that    is     com -ing 


ju  -  bi  -  lee. 
fight,  and  pray! 
by    and   by. 
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Chorus. 


Victory. 
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j^i  i  iu^ti 
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Praise       Him!     praise     Him!      Beau-ti-ful  strains  of  mu-sic  bring. 
Praise  Him,  in  the  high-est  glo-ry, 


Praise      Him!      praise      Him!    Love  and  a-dore  the    King. 
Praise  Him!  tell  the  wondrous  story, 


ram 


rztpz=p=zt=t 
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for-t 
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hi     i  >       m     i,  ^Trf #  it  i 


Praise      Him!     praise       Him!       Let  the  redeemed  of  Zi-on  sing 
Praise  Him!  wave  His  banner  o'er  us, 


^==*±&=£^ 


I 


Un 


til    all      the  world  shall  know  and  love  the        Lord. 
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No.  26. 


Lead  the  Little  Feet. 


Ida  M.  Budd. 

,          N 

Oran  Williams. 

r\       fs       is 
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i.  Lit  -  tie     feet  so  weak  and 

2.  Lit  -  tie    feet  up  -  on      the 

3.  Lit- tie    feet,  a-  las,    the 

ten  -  der,  Start  -  ing    out      on 

thresh-old     Of       a      light  -  er 

pi    -    ty!  Stray-ing      in       the 
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life's  broad  way,  Naught  they  know  or  dream  of  dan  -  ger, 
pur  -  er  life,  Just  a  step  to  Christ's  pro  -tec  -  tion 
ways     of       sin!     With      a      heart  by     love    made   ten  -  der, 
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$=*- 


1 
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Guard  them,  lest  they  go  a  -  stray. 
From  all  earth  -  ly  sin  and  strife. 
Will     you     not    those    wan-d'rers  win? 

—0 0 * f-  .   0 £ -_ 


Out  be  -  fore 
Just  a  step! 
Now,    be  -  fore 


them 
Oh! 

their 

— 0— 
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lies  the  high  -  way,  Seem  -  ing  wide 
will  you  guide  them  To  the  past 
young  hearts  har-den,      Do      the  work 
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and  smoothe  and 
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for       an.-  gels 
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Lead  the  Little  Feet. 
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Yet    con-ceal-ing     many  a        pit  -  fall.   Hid  -  ing     many    a 
Where  the  children's  ten  -  der    Shepherd  Loves  to       lead    the 
Homeward  un  -  to    Christ  the     Sav  -  ior  Lead    the        lit  -  tie 
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J_i  i   1 


&& 
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fa  -  tal  snare, 
lit  -  tie  feet, 
stray  -  ing     feet. 
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Pa  -  tient    -   ly,  pa  -  tient  -  ly, 
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task      for         an  -  gels     meet; 
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light, 


m 


*=* 


rih — p*    Is    J  ■  1 

,S          ,N          ,S 

J           «           J             ^ 

"      h      "f*        i      Tl 

ftH  j-  3-j 

— 4 5 ^ * 

— 9 » » i 

i  {■  J. 

^z * * « 

in    -   to     light, 
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No.  27. 

Dr.  S.  Fillmore  Bennett 


Song  of  the  Savior. 


Chas.  II.  Gabribl, 


Sing  we  a  song  of  the  Sav-ior,  Gentle,  and  loving,and  true, 
Born  in  the  Bethlehem  man-ger,  An-gels  at-tend-ed  His  birth, 
Bear-ing  His  burden  of  sor-rows, Still  did  He  love  us  the  same; 
Now  to  the  heavens  as-cend-ed,   Him  by  the  Father  be  -  hold, 

h  n  h  h  r*  jv  i  -♦.♦*.    ~ 


Walking  the  valley  of     shadows, 


t=iFt 


Dy-ing  for  me  and  for     you, 
And  from  the  heavens  descended  Songs  of    re-joic-ing  to     earth. 
All  that  re-viled  Him  for-giv-ing,  Bearing  the  cross  and  its  shame. 
Pleading  the  cause  of  His  children,   Loving  us  just    as    of      old. 
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Chorus. 
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Praise  Him,  praise  Him,     Gent-le,    and  lov-ing   and         true; 
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Praise  Him 
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praise  Him,     Dy  -  ing   for    me    and  for      you 
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No.  28. 


America. 


S.  F.  Smith. 
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I.  My  coun-try,    'tis 

of  thee,    Sweet  land  of 

lib  - 

er  -  ty, 

2.  My    na  -  live   coun  - 

try  thee,     Land  of     the 

no  - 

ble  free, 

3.  Let  niu-sic    swell 

the  breeze,  And  ring  from 

all 

the  trees 

4.  Our  fa- thers' God, 

to  Thee,     Au-  thor   of 

lib  - 

er  -  ty, 
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Of  thee     I      sing;  Land  where  my  fa- thers  died, Land  of    the 
Thy  name  1     love;       I     love  thy  rocks  and  rills, Thy  woods  and 
Sweet  freedom's  song;  Let  mor-  tal  tongues  a-wake,  Let  all    that 

To  Thee  we    sing;  Long  may  our  land    be  bright,  With  freedom's 
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Pilgrim's  pride,From  ev- 'ry   mountainside    Let  free-dom  ring. 

templed  hills, My  heart  with  rapture  thrills, Like  that    a  -  bove. 

breathe  partake, Let  rocks  their  si-lence  break.The  sound  prolong. 

ho  -  ly  light;  Pro  -  tect  us      by  Thy  might,GreatGod,our  King 
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No.  29.      Marching  Along  Together. 


JXNHDI  Ree. 

Chas. 

H.  Gabriel. 
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V 
i.     March  -  ing      a  -  long     to  - 

2.  On  -  ward     to     bat  -  tie 

3.  Je  -  sus,     our  Lead  -  er, 
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geth 

for 
we 

-  er      true 

the    truth 

a    -  lone 

and 
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With  our   banner     fly 

We  are  inarching  ev 

Sing  the  wondrous  sto 


ing.   Sin  and  wrong  de  -  fy    -  ing: 
er,  Fear-ing,doubt-ing   nev  -  er! 
ry      Of  His   grace  and  glo  -  ry, 
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Serv  -  ing     the  Lord,  who  for  us 
Strong   in      the  Lord  of  hosts,  and 
Un  -  til     the  world,  a  -  dor -ing, 


free  -  ly  gave  His 
in  His  might  We 
to     Him    fall,     And 
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Marching  Along  Together. 


life,  a  world  from  sin  to  save. 
go,  to  spread  the  gos-pel  light. 
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/  March-ing   on  -  ward, 


\  Marching  onward.braveand strong, 
crown  Him  King  and  Lord  of  all!  v 
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Marching    on     -     ward, 
Marching    onward   with  a 
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song, 
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ing     of      a     Sav-ior's 
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wondrous     love 


'  '  l<  -M 

Marching  on    -  ward,  Marching 


love, His  wondrous  love,  onward,brave  and  strong, 

I        f^    h  i^    .     .    M.  M-  *-     4 

-0 0-st0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0 0 — 0-r? — * — I 1 I 1- 


grfff 


& 


& 


v—v- 


:*zn: 


:izz»: 


•    i 


>—>—>—/- 


m 


■*-— *-- 


T± 


-Nr-N- 


-0—0—0 0— 0-1 '        d       J       0       J     I      I  J 

u  u  r  ^ 

on  -  ward,  iothe  mansions  that  a  -  wait  a  -  bove. 

onward  with  a  song, 
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No.  30.  Freely,  Freely,  Freely. 

Claka  L.  S.  Easer. 
Duet,  (or  Solo.)  Chorus. 


C.  H.  G. 


That  is 
So  to 
Let  the 


how  the  Fa  -  ther  gave- 

Him  ourselves  we  give- 

liv  -  ing   wa-ters  flow- 


? p— 

Free-ly,  free  -  ly,  free-ly; 
Free-ly,  free  -  ly,  free-ly 
Free-ly,  free  -  ly 


P 


free-ly; 


Thafs  how  Je-sus  came  to  save— Free  -ly,  free-ly,  free  -  ly. 
For  His  sake  henceforth  to  live — Free  -ly,  free  -  ly,  free  -  ly. 
Let  the  Gos  -pel  mes-sage    go — Free  -ly,  free-  ly,  free  -  ly. 
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lot    had  been, 
wealth  and  joy 


'Twas  His  mercy  took  us  in;  Dark  in  deed  oui 
Lord,  our  selfishness  destroy  !Time, and  strength  an 
That's  a  glorious  work  to     do!     To   the  Great   Commission  true 
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for    sin 
em-ploy 
-  en  you — 

Free-ly, 
Free-ly, 
Free-ly, 
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My  Precious  Bible. 


Dr.  S.  B.  J. 


Dr.  S.  B.  Jackson. 


;fe# 


-A — K — ^ — S 


^Ai  an 


mm 


u      -  -  -  r- 

1.  I  love  my  beau-ti-ful  bi  -  ble,   Its  worth  can  never  be  told; 

2.  I  love  my  beau-ti-ful  bi  -  ble,  Because    I  know  it  is     true; 

3.  I  love  my  beau-ti-ful  bi  -  ble,  It  guides  my  wandering  feet, 
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It    is     a  treasure  beyond  compare,  And  far  more  precious  than  gold. 
For  Je-sus speaks  to  me  from  its  page, And  tells  me  just  what  to  do. 
It  speaks  to  me  of   a    better  life — 'Tis  full  of  prom-is-es    sweet. 
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Chorus 
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I'll  nev-er  give  up  my  bi  -  ble,  My  beautiful,  beautiful    bi  -  ble; 

-4-jtjt.tr  1     1     *-rT    "*~  •  r*-    •    •    p    •    »-  -*- 


•  //•>• 


v-Mfc-M- 


EE 


«»jt  « 


t=t 


S 


~*--N 


^^P^ 


I 


*-i-0-—0 # #- 


_L_#___#. 


I'll  nev-er  give  up  my  bi  -  ble,  It      is     so  precious  to    me. 
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No.  32.     Never  Give  Up  the  Banner. 

Jennie  Re?;.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel, 


i.  We're  sol  -  diers  of  a       King! 

2.  We  bold  -  ly  march  a  -    long, 

3.  Our  flag    shall  be  un  -  furl'd 
-0 — r# »■ 


His  praise  we    dai  -   ly 
In    pha-lanx  brave  and 
In     tri-umph  'round  the 
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sing;      With   loy   - 
strong;    Be  -  neath 
world;    For      ev  - 
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pose  firm,  we're 
our  King,    we 
and  tongue, shall 
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bat  -  tling     for      the  Lord.  U  -    nit  -   ed 

fear      no     earth  -  ly  foe.  The  hosts     of 

own    Him,  Lord     of  all.  The       is  -  lands 
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will 
re- 
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stand      Or      fall      at    His     com-mand;  Our 

treat.      And     vie  -  to  -  ry      com  -  plete  Shall 

sea        Shall    ring  with  vie  -   to  -  ry,  And 
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Never  Give  Up  the  Banner. 
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in       our  Lead-er,    and    our  trust    is      in       His     word, 
last      tri-umph-ant  -  ly       the   faith  -  ful  here     be  -  low. 


earth    be -fore    His  throne  in      ad 


o  -  ra  -  tion     fall. 


Chorus. 
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Then    nev  -  er      give    up      the     ban       -        -       ner,      Our 

ban  -  ner,     no!      no! 
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Lead-er      de-pends    on     you; Keep  marching    a  -  long, 

de-pends  on  you; 
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And  sing-ing  your  song,  Be     loy-al,     be  brave  and     true. 
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No.  33. 


Clara  T.  Henry 


The  Message. 


I've     a  mes-sage  from  the  King, That  He  bids  me  quick-ly  bring 
"While  the  e  -  vil  days  come  not,"  And  all  sun-shine  is  thy  lot, 
Sweet  and  low  the    ti-dings  fall. Bringing  peace  to  one  and  all; 


To  the  chil-dren  of  the  land,  Gathered  here  a  hap  -  py  band. 
Turn  to  Him  who  waiteth  now,  List'-ning  for  thine  earnest  vow. 
Prom-isenow  to  Him  thy  heart,  Ere  the  spring  of  life     de-part. 


'In  the  days  of  thy  youth,  In  the  days  of  thy    )T°ut^. 

"In         the  days  of  thy  youth, In         the  days  of  thy  youth 
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■member,  re-mem-ber    thy  Mak-erln  the  days  of  thy  youth. 
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No.  34. 


Flora  Kirkland 

i 


Here  Am  L 


II.  A.  Henry. 


i.  W  oik  for    Je  -    sus,      lit  -  tie  ones,     He    has  work    for      you; 

2.  Some  one  needs     a      help-inghand, — Help  with  all  your  might; 

3.  Some  one  needs     a        lit  -  tie  time, — You  have  time  to      spare. 
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At  your  home,  at  school,  at  play,  There  is  work 
Lit -tie  hands  may  help-ers  be,  Mak-ing  bur 
Be      a    help  -  er,       lit  -  tie  one,    Help-ing     ev  . 


to        do. 
dens    light, 
'ry  -  where. 
I 


me    do     Thy      bid  -  ding,     Let     me  work 
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for    Thee. 
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No.  35. 


Like  Jesus. 


Kate  Ulmer. 


Or  an  Williams. 


i.  I  want  to    be  like   Je  - 

2.  I  want  to  work  for  Je  - 

3.  I  want  to  live  with  Je  - 


sus,    I    want  to  heed  His  word, 
sus,  His  cheer-ful    serv-antbe; 
sus,  In    His  bright  home  a- bo ve. 
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To    tell 
To  show 
Where  all 


the   sweet  old  sto 
I        tru-ly  love 
are     pure  and  ho 


ry    To  those  who've  never  heard. 
Him  Who  did  so  much  for   me. 
ly, Where  all    is  light  and  love. 
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Little  Workers, 


Flora  Kirkland. 
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H.  A.  Henry. 


ill 


1.  I    am  but    a    lit  -  tie    work-er  In  the  cause  of  Christ,my  King, 

2.  I    can  on  -  ly  do  the  small  things, For  I'm  very  young  and  weak, 

3.  So  I'll  sing  and  speak  forje-sus, And  I'll   try  to     do   His  will, 
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Yet  I  know  my  Master  loves  me,   So  His  praise  I     glad-ly  sing. 
But  I  know  He  hears  me  sing-ing.And  I  know  He  hears  me  speak. 
For  I  know  that  up     in   heav-en    He  loves  lit-tle   children  still. 

R  ft,  Is  .  -. — *  *■--:•. 
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Chorus. 
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I  am    but    a    lit  -  tie  worker,  Yet  a    faith-ful   one    I'll    be, 
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For  my  King  has  work  for  children, E-  ven    lit  -tie  ones  like  me 
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No.  37. 


Hear  Jesus  Calling. 


Kate  Ulmek 


-0 — £ — m—t — -E# 

1.  Je-sus  calls  the  lit- tie  ones, 

2.  Lit-tle  hearts  in  Him  may  trust, 

3.  Je-sus  calls.He  calls  a-gain; 

s 


Bids  them  come  to  Him  to-day; 
Lit-tle  lips  His  praise  may  sing; 
Je-sus'  love  will  nev-er  end; 
N        I 


Willing  feet  He'll  gen-tly  lead, 
Lit-tle  lives  be  fill'd  with  light 
Lit-tle  ones,  oh,  hear  Him  now, 

s 


t=t 


^Z2=p=az=p: 


« 


In  the  Straight  and  narrow  way. 
Brightly  shining  for  the  King. 
Seek  the  children's  dearest  Friend. 
N        I 


Chorus. 
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Hear       Te  -  sus 


call 


Call  -  ing,  call  -  ing! 
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Hear       Te  -  sus       call  -  ing,  "Come, oh,  come    to 
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\  No.  38.  Singing  for  Jesus. 

Flora  Kirkland.  Adolph  Je8rael, 

1.  The  birdies  sing    for  Je-sus,  Then  can  I       si-lent    be?         O, 

2.  The  sunbeams  smile  for  Je-sus,  Then  can  I     sul-len     be?         O, 

3.  The  flow-ers  bloom  for  Je-sus,     So  fra  -  grant-ly  and  sweet.    So 


no!  I  too  will  praise  Him,  For  Je  -  sus  lov-eth  me. 
no!  I  must  be  cheer  -  ful,  For  Je  -  sus  lov-eth  me. 
I    must  live  for     Je    -   sus  And  worship  at     His     feet. 

^4? 


Chorus. 
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Sing  -  ing,         Sing  -  ing         Ev  -  'ry-where  I 
Singing,  singing,  I  am  singing 
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go; 


I    am 
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sing  -  ing      tor       Je  -  sus,       Be-cause  He  loves    me     so. 
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No.  39.    I'm  so  Glad  that  I  Love  Jesus. 


J.E.  H. 


ft— r 
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J.  E.  Hazen. 


I 


1.  I'm    so    glad  that     I    love   Je  -  sus,    For     He     is        so 

2.  I'm    so    glad  that     I    love   Je  -  sus,    For     I'm  sure     of 

3.  I'm    so    glad  that     I    love   Je  -  sus,    For  when  comes  the 
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dear      to     me;        I      have  found  His  love  is    sweet -er 

one    true  Friend;  Thro' the    shad-ows  and  the    sun-shine, 

time      to     die,       He     will    bear    me       in  His    bos  -  om 

£      * 
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Than  all  things  of  earth  can  be. 

He  will  love  me  to   the  end.   }  I    am  so  glad  that  Jesus  I  know; 
Safe-ly  to  His  home  on  high. 
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I    am    so  glad,   I      do  love  Him  so;      I      am     so  glad  that 


m 


Ej3 


t=t 


B 


50 


1        y      V     V     » 

Copyright,  1897,  by  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


I'm  so  Glad  that  I  Love  Jesus. 
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Je  -  sus     I    know;    I      am    so    glad,  I      do  love  Him  so. 
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The  Lord  watch  between  me  and  thee,  The  Lord  watch  between 
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me   and    thee, The  Lord  watch  between   me  and 

me  and  thee, 
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No.  41.  As  a  Shepherd. 

Robt.  Morris.  L.  L.  D.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel.  18*4 


i.      As      a  shepherd  He  will  lead  them, To  green  pastures  they  shall 

2.  Near  the  well  of     cooling  wa-ter,      In    the     sul-try  noon    of 

3.  If      up  -  on  the  crag-gy  mountain,  A  -  ny  lam-kins     flee     a- 
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go;  All  His    bless-ings.     as  they  need  them,     On     the 

day,  Ev  -'ry    lit    -    tie      son  and    daughter,     With  the 

way,  Je  -  sus,  from     the     cool  -  ing  foun -tain,     Will   o'er- 
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ill    be -stow. 

One  shall  stay. 

take  them  where  they  stray, 
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In  His  bo  -  som, 
Shepherd  strong,  He 
Will     re-store     each 


when  they 
will  ^e- 
babe  for- 
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•  languish,  Precious 
fend  them,  Tho'  the. 
giv  -  en,  From  the 
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chil  -  dren  He    will    take, 

wolf        be  fierce  and    bold; 

wild      and  ston  -  y     waste, 


Where  no 
Shepherd 
And  with- 
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As  a  Shepherd. 
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blight,  nor    sin  nor  an  -  guish  A  -  ny     sor  -  row    can    a-wake. 

kind,    He  will  at-tend  them, Bring  them  safe-ly      to  the    fold. 

in      the  fold  of  heav  -  en,  Bring  the  dar-ling  home  at    last. 
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As  a  shepherd  He  will  lead  them, To  green  pastures  they  shall  go; 


All  His  blessings, as  they  need  them, On  the  lambs  He  will  bestow. 
ft*. 


No.  42. 


Gloria  Patri. 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and       to  the  Son,  And  to  the  Ho-ly  Ghost, 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now, and  ever  shall  be:World  without  end. Amen. 
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No.  43. 


Little  Rosebuds. 


§ 


Mrs.  Ida  M.  Budd. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Pret  -  ty     lit  -  tie  rose-buds     Glist'ning  with  the    dew, 

2.  Dain-ty     lit  -  tie  rose  -  buds,    What  sweet  secrets    lie 

3.  Love-ly     lit  -  tie  rose  -  buds,   Fashioned  by  God's   hand, 


'Mong  your  green  leaves  nest-ling,   What  more  fair  than  you? 


In     your  pink  hearts  hid  -  den, 
What  sweet  thoughts  you  give  me, 


Safe  from  ev  -  'ry     eye? 
As  your  charms  ex-pand  ? 
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Peep-ing  sweet  and 
One   by    one     un  - 
May     I      be     like 
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Little  Rosebuds. 
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Greet -ing     with  your     fra    -    grance    Ev-'ry    pass-er-  by. 
Will    their    mys  -  tic        mean  -  ing        Un  -  to      us     be     told  ? 
Liv  -  ing      for      the       Mas  -    ter,      Faith-ful,  pure  and  true. 


m   Refrain. 
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Dear        lit  -  tie  rose  -  buds,      Beau-ti-ful    are  you,.. 
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Bloom-ing    for    the  Mas    -    ter,       Faithful, pure  and  true. 
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Slumber,  Angels. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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i.  Soft  - 

2.  Soft  - 

3.  Thou 


sing, 
fall- 

smil 


ing, 
ing, 
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Light. 
Voic  ■ 

So 


ly  wing-ing,  Shin-ing  an  -  gels 
es  call  -  ing  From  the  mag  -  ic 
be  -  guil  -  ing       Is      the  an  -  gel's 
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er  near,     Thee     at  -  tend-ing,     Thee  de-fend -ing 

lo  Land,  Soothe  thy  fret  -  ting — Nor  for  -  get-ting 

ing  word;    Yes,  thou  hear  -  est  Sweet-est,  dear-est 
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Slumber,  Angels. 
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Refrain.  Slow. 
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From  all    dan-ger,     ba  -  by,  dear.    ) 
Words  which  ba-bies    un  -  der-stand.  [-    Bye  -  lo,       Bye  -  lo, 
Tales     a       ba  -  by      ev  -  er  heard. 
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bye  -  lo,     Peace  -  ful  -  ly     rest      thee,     ba  -  by,  dear. 
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Waltz  tempo. 
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No.  45. 

Ida  Iff.  Bcdd 
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Two  Little  Rabbits. 


i.  Beneatha  loft-y  stack  of  hay  Li  v'd  Mamma  Rabbit,  sleek  and  gray, 

2.  One  day  the  mother  rabbit  said.With  ears  upstandingon  her  head, 

3.  "But  mind,  you  must  not  run  away, But  stay  quite  near  the  stack  to  play, 

4.  Butfirstthey  both  declared  that  they  Would  never,  never  run  a-way; 

5.  But  sad  to  tell, these  rabbits  gray  Were  so  intent  upon  their  play, 

6.  "Opet,comeon!"cried  Bunny  Hare,"I  see  some  apples  over  there! 
But,  oh'  a- las  for  Bunny  Hare,  A  -  las  for  Pet!  a     cruel  snare 
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With  lit-  tie  Pet  and  Bunny  Hare — A    ver-y     in-  ter  -  est-ing  pair, 

"It      is  so  bright  and  warm  to-day, I'm  sure  'twill  do  you  good  to  play." 

For    if    a  wick-ed  dog  you  spy,  You'll  need  to  hurry  fast  and  spry." 

Some  naughty  lit-tle  rabbits  might,But  they  would  just  do  what  was  right. 

They  soon  forgot  what  Mamma  said,  And  on  a  lengthy  race  they  sped. 

There's  one  for  each,  now,  one!  two!  three!  Who'll  get  there  first  we  soon  shall  see." 

Swung  each  of  them  a  -  way  up  high,  And  chok'd  them  so  they  couldn't  cry. 
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Two  Little  Rabbits. 

Refrain.     A  tempo. 
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i.  Were. 
3!      lo    ] 

4!  Then  Uhese  plump  lit-tle  rabbits  .These  frolicsome  rabbits, These 

5.  Did 

6.  And    I 
7.     So 

S7\ 


Ifep: 


Si 


*±* 


4-v 


!iti=c 


-4-f 


£ Lit 


SE£ 


i=t 


funny,gray  rabbits, 


r%.  That  lived  in  the  hay; 

2.  Got   read-y     to   play; 

3.  Got    read-y     to  play; 

4.  Ran    out  to  their  play; 

5.  In  -  tent  on  their  play, 

6.  Swift  bounded  a- way, 
"7.  Will  nev-er-moreplay, 


lived'in  the  hay. 
read  -  y  to  play, 
read  -  y  to  play, 
out  to  their  play, 
tent  on  their  play, 
bound-ed  a -way. 
nev-er-moreplay. 
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Jesus  Loves  Me. 
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i.      In  my  heart  there  ev-er  is      a    hap-py  song,    And  I  love  to 

2.  When  I    am  for-get-ful  of  Mamma's  commands,  When  I, with  com - 

3.  When  I    say  my  "Now  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep,"    I    can  hear  the 

J* 
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sing  it,  sing  it  all  day  long;  In  my  hours  of  du-  ty — ev-en  in  my 
plaining,  sit  with  folded  hands,  When  in  selfish  moments  envy  hovers 
an-swer,  "I  thy  soul  will  keep."When  the  morning  shines,  and  all  the  birds  are 
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Refrain.    Spirited. 
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Jesus  Loves  Me. 
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Je  -  sus  loves  me,      and  watches     o'er  me;       He  keeps  me  from 
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dan  -  ger  wher-ev  -  er      I       be,  And    in       heav-en       I'l 
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see  Him, I       know,     For  He  has  a  home  and  a  crown  there  for  me. 
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Dear  Little  Stranger. 
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i.  Low  in  a  manger — dear  lit  -  tie  stranger,   Je-sus,  the  wonderful 

2.  Angels  descending,   o  -  ver  Him  bending,  Chanted  a  tender  and 

3.  Dear  little  stranger,  born  in    a  man-ger,  Mak-er  and  Monarch,  and 
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Savior  was  born  ;There  was  none  to  re-ceive  Him, none  to  believe  Him, 
si-lent  re-frain;Then  a  won-der-ful    sto  -  ry  told  of  His  glo  -  ry, 
Sav-ior  of  all;     I  will  love  Thee  for-ev  -  er!  grief  Thee?  no  nev-er! 
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Dear  Little  Stranger. 
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Chorus.  Waltz  tempo. 
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None  but  the  an-gels  were  watching  that  morn,  j) 
Un  -  to  the  shepherds  on  Beth-le-hem's  plain.  -  Dearest  of  all  He 
Thou  didst  for  me  make  Thy  bed   in      a   stall.    ' 
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slept  in  a  stall,   No  downy  pillow  under  Hishead;         But, with  the 
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poor  He  slumbered  secure, With  on-ly  the  hay  for  His  bed. 
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